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Vou. I. ] 
ANGELINDE, 
@R THE FATAL EFFECTS OF PRECIPI- 
TANCY. 
A TALE, 


THE beavteous orb of night arofe in ma- 


Jeftic pomp, the azure fky was decked with 


a thoufand glittering ftars, the horizon was 
clear, not a fingle cloud intervened, every 
thing was calm and tranquil, the face of na- 
ture wasfilent; all but the wretched Ange- 
linde hufhed on the bed of fleep. Alas! 
poor haplefs maiden !—Three long years had 
flowly efcaped {ince the parted from her be- 
loved Theodore, fince fhe was folded iu his 
arms, and watchedthe fainteft glimmering 
of the veflel, which conveyed him from ber 
Jonging fight. One year was to have been 
the period of his abfence. How did the 
count with anxious care each moment which 
revolving time brought forth! Each rifing 
morn fed her with hopes it might be the 
day of his return ; each night fhe climbed 
with eager fepsthe airy fteep of the rug- 
ged:and ftapendous cliff, totry if her ¢x- 
tended fight could eatch the moft diftant prof. 
peét of his well known fhip. Alas! how 
AlLwas in vain; the hour 
of Theodore’s return was not yet arrived, 





A richygentleman in the neighbourhood bad ° 


feen her ; it was fufficient to be feen to love 
her >the modeft diffidence of her azure eyes, 
captivated him. Her parents, pleafed with 
his larpe fortune, gave him their confent to 
marry her. Hers was not in her power ; 
her heart, her-love, herevery wifh was The- 
edore’s, “ Henis undoubtedly deid,” cried 
her parents; “ then why wafte the morning 
of your davs in gloomy forrow? all will not 
recal him from his watery grave.” Alas! 
his memory was too deeply graven.on ber 
mind for this to erafe it—it was impoflible— 
Angelinde knew it well. Sheknew, that 
whilft the vital blaze of life animated her 
frame, it muftthere remain; and thatdeath, 
and death alone, could obliterate it. How 
eould fhe then confent to marry Balermo? 
How could the falsify vows that had been 
mace 
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¢ Without referve, 
Never to be retratied—ne’er dof lod 
By accidents, by abjence, time, or death? 


No, her heart refolutely determined never 
to be inconttant, but whilft life fupported 
ber, to dwell on the object of her early love. 
~-Unmindful of all the faidto the contrary, 
her father even fixed the day: which wes to 
_wed her to Balermo—all was prepared and 
te preceding evening was arrived: The 
clock ftruck twelve, every thing was Auffed’ 


“when the lovely and"unfortunate Angelinde: 
, walked forth once more to teview the wide 


expanfive deep, where fhe had fo often gez- 
ed with a pleafing yet painful expectation. 
The night was fing, the murmuring of the 
waves re-echoed if the breeae, every thing 
feemed at reff. It was 


As the gen" ral pulfe 
Of life food fill, and nature made a pause.” 


Every opening object accorded with the fad- 
nels of her troubled fcul, 


«¢ AH! my Theodore,” cried the defpond- 
ing fair, ‘* where art thou now ? where is 
now that form my doating eyes have fo often 
viewed with admiration? Muft I never more 
be bleffed with the fight of thee? Ah! 
wretched Angelinde, how canft thou mean- 
ly thrink from thofe vows of inconftancy 
thou aft fo often repeated !—how canft thou 
wed another | No, my foul forbidsit. Ab! 
what a thought my difordered imagination 
fketches out tome ! Deliberate not—quick, 


vick—one moment and again reafon will 


refume her feat.” The gentle wind fpread 
out the drapery of her long flowing garment ; 
a fudden mighty effort feized her. The 
fteep, the aweful precipice opened before 
her eyes; the boilterous. ocean,.in hollow 
murmurs with it’s briny layiogs, frothed 
beneath her feet. Her frenzy, which had 
now increafed almoft to madnefs, with a 
ghaftly pencil pourtrayeda fecret impulfe to 
her defponding foul. Phe meansot death 
were before her, a watery tomb opened up- 
on her fight, and how preferable did it ap- 
pear to the gilded coach of Hymen, which 
awaited on her nod, The delufive fyren 
took poileffion of her fancy, a defperate 
plunge proclaimed the vi€tory, and the mer- 
cilefs ocean, with wide expanded jaws, and 
greedy fwallow, devoured her,—rath mai- 
den, rath precipitancy !—Alss ! fatal, thrice 
fatal hour !—-Scarce had the rapid hand of 
time produced another moment, before a 
boat landed at the feot of the cliff, and the 
then happy Theodore again hailed his na- 
tive vale. How fhort, good heavens, was 
that happinefs! The gleaming of the moon 
difcovered to his view the veftments of a 
woman, which the wave ft:l] bore in defiance 
up. But whatpen, ever foable, can de- 
pid the hagrer, the diftra&icn, which burt 
like an unexpecied Aroke of lightnirg cn 
the mind of the miferable Theodore, cu 
finding the unhappy fufferer was his belov- 
ed. Angelinde. Oblivien, draw a veil 
over the horrors ef this fcene ;,let- not it’s 
malipnity taint the pure, the unfullied ether, 
with. the prefence of fo dilmal a profpc & 
Defcription muft refign the pencil; it is nat 
in nature to paint with truth the ghaitly 
fhades of fo tragica pifture. ‘The feelings of 
the loft, the milcrable Theodore, were ina- 
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dequate to the weight of this mighty pref- 
fure. Atthe fight of his beauteous Ange- 
linde wrapt in the arms of death, every o- 
ther confideration was trivial. The cref 
of difconfolate parents, weighed again the 
lofs of his conffant love, proved lighr. 
What refource was there left for him? 
Death, griffy death, had now ten thoufind 
charms. To be united for ever to his Ance~ 
lindey the bare idea was rapture, the trani> 
porting thought deadengd every other fen(c. 
The oriny grave of the Wnfortunate maiden 
was prefent, and her voice feemed to ca‘l 
him to rejorn her. How delufive, how {weet 
is bare fancy! He could not refit, bret 
launched into eternity at once. Poor hap- 
leis pair! But they are now at reft, Peace 
to theifnmames. Adieu, for ever. 


ON ee 


FLORIS axon ANCELICAL 
A TALE, 


— 
‘ 


Fiorie and Angelica were ez rly connect. 
ed by the vicinity of theirrefidence. Their 
parents were intimately acquainted; and 


theiv intimacy formed that of tlteir childraan— 


They both withed that their intimacy might 
be feeured for life; but what they withed 
was precarious. 

Says Manly,. Angelica’s father, looking 
into the vifta-of tuturity, ‘© our wihes may 
be rendered abortive by fome event not yet 
‘nd our view. The wind is not always in the 
fame quartcr ;. it may elance to be the fame 
with refpect to our prefent profpedt; the ho- 
rizon appears brilliant, may 
foon be overcaft ; and clouds and darknels, 
like fummer and winter, may effc& a con, 
trait,”? 

6 My friend,” 


? 


which now 


replied Townley, “ to 
forebode calamity is to anticipateit, [have 
better hopes, and L doubt not but the young 


whofe hearts feem to be cntwined iu 
? 


folks, 
one—will always be united.’ 
Their difeourfe now tock another turm am 
indifferent futje@ts, ami they parted In 
friendly manner 
After Townley, wasgone, fanly called 


for Fis daughter, being alormed atthe fug- 


eeltions of his ffiend:. When Me entered 
the parlour, he begged. her to be fertes 
which fhe did with more formelity than fhe 
had done, Becanfé the formahty of her fas 
ther’s addre (S$ was what fhe lrad not dcfore 
exrerienced, 

* May derr Angiiiga,”” Ant Pownle 


, 
with acountentnce expreilive of gravity, ** & 
have a fésions queftion to ahi of you—-Havg 
you.a preditiien for.ary gentle many prears 
er than yeu have fer flario?—Speak youg 

es elite 33 
Tak ughts, 
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Derr Fi, Thave not.” 
“& Then lam bavpy—and would yeu like 
him fora hufband ?” 

++ If you would recommend him.” 

«6 No more at prefent,” faid Manly, “ on 
this delicate fubjedt.” 

lorio, curing bis intimate acquaintance 
with Angelica, had negiefed the company 
of his friend Angelo, but met him once ca- 
fually. Their mecting was attended witha 
coldnefs frum Angelo, which furprifed him. 

What offence,”’ favs Florio, ** has been 
the caufe of the indifference with which 
we meet; we were onc in the focial bund 5 
what cad this coolnefs proceed from?” 

* Iproceeds from your abandoning my 
company: For you know youriclf, 1 have 
mat feen you for months.’’ 

“ J Lave been paying my court to a lady 
of extraordinary ac€omp]:fhments, if you re- 

ard either her underitauding or her perfon.” 

* Then you have left a friend to go gad- 
ding after a petticoat.” 

Be not angry,” replied Florio, ‘* my 
male friend has no rival, but beauty will fub- 
due the ftouteft heart—and if you fhould {ce 
my fair one, you would not hefitate a moment 
to fign my pardon for my feemingfeg|<&t— 
and you fhall fee her.” 

‘© J am fatisfied; and the fight of the lady 
will {eeure ycur forgivenefs.”’ 

Some days after, Florio in a vifit to Ange- 
lica; thinking himfelf fecure of her asa wife, 
took greater liberties with her than her deli- 
‘cacy could apdure; fhe forbid him her pre- 
‘tence, and dcfired his company no more. 

in this dilemina, Florio unbofomed himfelf 

“Toviefriend « he begged him to carry a card 
from him to Angeliva— he contented—the 
card wes written, ayd Anyelo went to dif- 
charge the commiflion.he was charged with 

But when he was admitted to the fight of 
Angelica, he was {mitten with her charms, 
and, at the fame time, both excufed him of 
the fecret negle&, and coiiceived a defire of 
fupplanting him.—When Angelica had read 
the card, the frowned, and as fhe frowned, 
fang the card onthe floor. 

Angelo now thought this the feafon of in- 
terceding in behalfothis friend. He repre- 
femied the height of his pafiion for her; he 
‘aflured Wer, that her difpleafure would fhort- 
en his days, and that even the shortened {pan 
of ‘ife Would not be illuminated with a ray 
ofe¢ re. 





i She card him without reply. 
reagtnee + 
At Belo now changed the firain, and as he 
anid Mot conciliate as a mediator for his 
$r:iend, addrefieded ber in behalf of himfelf. 
During this interval, Florio, impelled by 
fome prefage, followed him to the houle of 
the object of his wifhes, and opened the door 
juft as Angelo had begun the declaration of 
his paflion. . Fired with what he had heard, 
he retired, but way-laid Angelo. His fteps 
were fo flow, that Angelo met him, and 
accoftedhim with théiferm, ‘‘ dear friend.” 
* No Sheed, the moft treach- 
trous man I ever met with—and you mutt 
givéme fatisfattion for your perfidioufnefs.”’ 
Hedrew immediately, and Angele, after 
tome hort expoftuletion drew ia histura ; the 
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rencounter was defperate, but, at laft, Florio 
fell a viftim to love and jealoufy. 

Angelica was informed of this incident, 
and the parents of tac two families, were e- 
qually affected. 

Angelo, after fome few weeks, met with 
Angelica, where fhe was on a vifit: He, for 
fome time fat filent, ruminating on the unfor- 
tunate incident, and meditating how to ad- 
drefs her; at laft, finding.an opportunity of 
{peaking to her, he faid “© he hoped as there 


was noobflacle to their ulfion, fhe would ho- , 


nor him with her hand.*’ 

‘© My hand toa murderer! no; he who 
thinks to obtainymy favour by killing my 
friend, my dearc& friend, muft think mea 
greater favage than himlelf.” 

Angelo on hearing thefe words, quitted 
the room. {n his paflage home, he was at- 
tacked by three highway robbers; though 
the odds were confiderably againft him, he 
determined to refift, becaufle he valued. life 
nolonger, He drew his piftel which had 
bo effect, as it was only charged with pow- 
der; the villains immediately tired theirs in 
return, and fhot him in the breaft, and he fell 
lifelels from his horfe, 








From THe DESSERT. 





DEFENCE or a FOP. 





Yewell array’d! ye lillies of our dand! 
Ye lillies male, who neither tuil nor {pin. 


A sop isthe moft ufefulcitizemin every 
ftate. 1 will prove this by irrefiftible argu- 
ments. Ido nét mean what is called the 
Argumemtum Baeulinum, or knocking down 
argument, though it is certainly the moft 
convincing in nature. But we fops have a 
mortal averiion tothis rough kind of reafon- 
ing. It would difcompofe our drefs—it 
would fpoil our facesit would quite ruin 
us; belides it isa kind of a dilemma, and is 
apt to be retorted, but 1 will prove it by 
fair reafoning. 

That they encourage agriculture and ma- 
nufa&ures, I fuppofe no one will deny. It 
is tooevident to need proof. But the beft 
and moft amiable quality that any man can 
poffefs, is the love of peace and order. This 
virtue is naturally inRerent in every fop. 
For we never read of any fop, (at leaft I 
never did) who was fond of battles and blood- 
fhed. Now if all men were fops,* the din of 
arms would never be heard—We fhould al- 
ways live in a conftant round of pleafure & 
amufement—We fhould then haveno cutting 
of throats—The bayonet might be b 
ufed as a fire-poker, and the cartri 
make tolerable powder bags. 

It is often faid that men of fg 
knowledge are never fops. Beit fo, 1 can 
prove that knowledge is @ difadvantage. 
Philofophers and wife men tellus; that when 
a perfon is engaged in the purfajt.of know- 
ledge, 






The more he acquires, 
The move he defires. 


Which is juft the fame thing as to fay, tha 

knowledge has a tendency toexpand. And 
the brain is generally allowed to be the feat 
of knowledge. Now by fludying abftrufe 
fciences, and conflantiy poring over your 
bocks of philofophy, the brain may become 
overftocked, and knowledge, by its ex pan- 
five power preffing with great force in every 
direction, may, for ought we know, burft 
the fkull, and then all our knowledge would 
inevitably make its efcape through the opens 
ing, end we be killed into the bargain. 
*Tis true this misfortune feldom happens, 
yet there is fome danger, and prudent men 
will guard even againft, poflible dangers. 
We fops particularly fhould dread fuch an 
accidefit, For, as the knowledge weacquire 
is clofely confined to ovr Ate (we, like 
Hudibrafs, being ‘+ very thy of fhewing it,” 
it increafesin elafticity, and as it is barri¢ad- 
ed not only by th> thicknefs of our skulls, 
but alfo by a flrong wall of powder and po- 
matum, when it burfts forth, its force, like 
that of gun-powder, will be increafed by op- 
pofition, How terrible then would be the 
explofion ! How melancholy to behold the 
fcattered fragments ofa fop’shead! Beware 
then ye fops of this dangerous thing, called 
knowledge. Shun it like a ferpent, for the 
evils attendant upon thofe who unfortunate- 
ly poffefs this quality, are great and nume- 
rous, too numerous for me to mention. 

That which I have touched upon, is of it- 
felf fufficient to deter any man of prudence 
from eng2gingin the puriuit. Ir has alfoa 
manifeft tendency to lead its votaries to the 
potts of honour and danger : ’Tisfrequently 





































ufed, and I muft not be criticjled upon, fom Seno 


following the example of others. But I 
will alfo tell you my opinion ; £ will alfo 
tell you the opinion of my brother fops. To 
couple honor with danger is an abfurdity. 
’Tis an uncouth, harfh, ruftic and vulgar ex. 
preflion. ’Tisa , I fearce |inow 
what itis; dear fir, found it yaurfelf; try if 
your delicate ears will bear the repetition, 
and then acknowledge that 1 am right. 

I have now proved allthat is necefiary to 
encourage the fops and 1riends of fups. More 
might be faid, for the fubject is copious and 
inexhaultible ~ 4 « «: * 
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The Strone-Cutter’s Addrefs to a young 
Widow of a Knight lately deceafed. 





Divine Frunt! 


Were you not harder than. Porphyry of... 


agate, the chizel.of my love, drove by the 
mallet of my fidelity, would have made fome 
impreffion on your heart. 1, that have fhap- 
ed, asI pleafed, the moft untoward fubs 
ftances, hoped by the compafs of reafon, ‘be 
plummet of difcretion, the faw of conftancy, 
the foft jile of kindnefs, andthe polifh of 
good words, to have modelled you into ong 
of the prettieft Ratues in the world: but, «+ 
las! I find you are a very flint, that thors 


fire, and fets us ina blaze, though you » 


~ 


as cold as the marble in my fhop. A? 
muft I that Laye made fo many herd mous 


x 
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yield, now fe the’ edge of my endeavours ‘ 
turned and blunted. Why fhould you def- 
pife my profeffion ? Pray, were not Praxy- 
teles and Phydia, ftatuaries, and confequent- 
ly flone-cutters, as well as 1? and yet their 
names have outlived by two or three thou- 
{and years, moft of thofe whofe ftatutes they 
had made; and will be famous hereafter, 
‘when a thoufand little dub’d mortal’s memo- 
ries will wear out fooner than the cloaths 
that mourn their deaths, and be-utterly loft 
toall that never goto church to read their 
epitaphs: methinks then, we, to whom they 
owe the eternity of their names, fhould be 
reckoned the nobler of the two} and indeed 
what can be-greater, than out of flock and 
ftone to make Princes, Kings, Saints, and, I 
may add, Gads themfelves.—Bur what need 
ave fland upon extraction ? am not.I a man 
fix foot high; well made and young? are 
notyou.a-lady,;a widow, and at your own 
> difpnfal > And did not the noble lady, your 
coufin Loreit, marry her groom? my lady 
‘Longforit, hey coachman ? and my pretty 
Jady Hafiy, her poftilion? another fancied 
her butler; and another her footman. A- 
gain, as for ourown fex, how many digui- 
fied {parks owe their wives to the diary, the 
landry, or the kitchen ? and how many are 
ftill preferring honorable love to their cook- 
maids? Recall then my banifiment, noble 
widow, or I fhall finihh my days with my 
own compejs.s but firft I'll erect my own 
monument, and in{cribe it with this epitaph ; 
Under this ftone lies the cutter, 
Who long purr’d like cat in the gutter, 
For a widow worfe than Tartar, 








pa “ow Ahd‘at laft is dead her martyr. 
| ‘If my poetry is not fo good as it ought to be, 
you moft attribute it to my confufion, for I 
) dcnow nox either what I fayordo.. If Il ro 
to makea dragon, | ftrike out a cupid: in- 
- ftead of a church font for baptifm, I make an 
j apothecaries mortar; a death’s head for a Ve- 
f nus, &c. Dear, dear pillar of my hopes, 
’ pedefalof my.comfort, and corni/h of my joy ; 
upon your pity 1 build all. the happinets of 
@ smy tabernacle. 1 am ready to erect flatutes 
. ito your generofity ; monuments, obelifks and 
d pyramids to your glory. Let it net then be 
gaid,. that your cruelty hath cut off 
‘fF: Lke STONE-CUTTER, 
~~ 
s 
DUTY or PARENTS ro rae CHIL- 
DREN. 
a, oem yoll the namelefs fenfations of tendernefs, 
ae which ye whom heaven hath bleffed with 
ne children feel towards them, be entreated, 
P, then, to make theirimprovement in piety and 
bs virtue their cheif concern. That you fhould 
36 proyideas far as you are able for their com- 
y; fortable {upport and happy fettlement ih life, 
of is undoubtedly your duty. Nor is it lefs 
ng ‘your ‘duty to afford them every opportunity 


in your power for improving their under- 


ues ee and laying up ftores of ufeful and 


~*~ oma mental knowledge intheir minds, Bur, 
: let it never be forgotten, that the principle 
4 part ofeducation, isthe education of the heart. 
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Endeavour by every method in your power, 
to infpire them with a reverence for the 
Supreme Being, with gratitude for his innu- 
merable mercies; witha fenfe of honor and 
love of virtue; with fentiments of generofi- 
ty and compaflion towards their fellow crea- 
tures; with regard to truth; and witha 
conicjousnefs of the dignity and excellence 
of their rational nature, On this foundation 
affiftthem in raifiug the fuperftruture of a 
manly; virtuous and ufeful chara€ter. Ina 
word, imitate the example of the pious pa- 
triarch ; and fo command your children and 
hoyfhold after you, * that they may keep the 
way of the Lord, to do juftice and judge- 
ment, 

~~ 





THE GOOD HUSBAND, 

THE good hufband is one, who, wedded 
not by intereft but by choice, is conftant as 
well from inclination as from principle; he 
treats his wife with delicacy as a woman, 
with tendernefs as a friend: he attributes 
her folliesto her weaknefs, her imprudence 
to her inadvertency; he pafles them over, 
therefore, with good nature, and pardons 
them with indulgences all his care and in- 
duftry are employed for her welfare ; all 
his ftrength and powers are exerted for her 
fupport and proteétion ; he is more anxious 


| to preferve his own chara€ter and reputetion, 


becaufe her’s is blenaed with it: laftly, the 
good hufband is pious and religious, that he 
may animate her faith by his practice, and 
enforce the precepts of Chriftianity by his 
own example: that as-they join to promote 
cach other’s happinefs in this world, they 
may unite together in one eternal joy and fe- 
licity in that which is to come. 





THE GOOD WIFE. 


—* 
> 


THE good wife is one, who, ever mindful 
of the folemn-contra&t which fhe has entered 
into, is ftrictly and confcientioufly virtuous, 
conftant, and faiihful to her hufband ; chatte, 
pure, and unblemifhed im every thought, 
‘word, and deed; fie is humble and modett, 
from reafon and conviction; fubmiffive from 
choice, and obedient from inclination ; what 
fhe acquiresby love and tendernefs, ‘the pre- 
ferves by prudence and difcretion s fhe makes 
it her bufinefstoferve, aud her pleafure to 
oblige her hufband; as confcious that every 
thing which proniotes his happinefs, mu(t in 
the end contribute to her own: her tender- 
nefs relieves his cares, her affeCtion foftens 
his diftrefs, her good humour and compla- 
cency leflen and fubdue his affli&tion; the o- 
peneth her mouth, as Solomon fays, * with 
wifdom, and in her tongue is the law of 
kindnefs ; fle dooketh well to the ways of 
her hufband, and eateth not the bread of i- 
dlenefs; her children rife up and cal} her 
bleffed; hes hufband alfo, and he praifeth 
her.”? Laftly, as a good and pious Chriftian, 
fhe looks up with an eye of gratitude 
to the great difpenfer and difpofer of all 
things, to the hufband of the widow, 2nd fa- 


ther oi the fatherlefs, intreating his divine 



























































































































<7 
favour and affiftance in this snd evere other 
moral and religious duty ; well farisfied, that 
if fae duly and punétually difcharge her fe- 
veral oflices and relations in this life, fhe thall 
be biefled and rewarded for itim another, 
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¢¢ Petea’s Wire’s Motuen.” 

Acckerical gentleman, remarkable for preach- 
ing many Sundays from onc text, had hearly 
run through the year from thefe words + 
Peter’s wife’s mother lay fick of a fever. The 
‘church bell tolled one morning earlier than 
ufual. Mr. Minifter difpatched a fervant to 
enquire who was dead, The fexton pretend- 
ed real ignorance but returned for anfwer, 
6+ Thathe believed it was Peter's wife's mother, 
as fhe had been fick for a long time!” 


——— 


To CORRESPONDENTS. 

















The poetical Problemifi, figned ** Asrro- 
NOMER,’’ is inadmi flible—his form is too de- 
fultory. © His affronomical and peetical abiti- 
ties have certainly been eclipfed by the clouds 
of ignorance. We camenly accoont for his 
attempt, by fuppofing him peetry-mad—we 
hope, however, he wil] not again trdable us 
with any of the flights of his /ublime genius. 









































Reclufe, hhall havea place in fome future” 
number, 
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. HALL of HYMENs. , 












































—>xo— 
—MAKRIED— 

---Ow Tucfday evening laft, the 98 inft. 
Parker Campstur, Efq.of Wafhington, 
tothe amiable and accomplithed Mifs Exaza 
Cotnour, daughter of Mr, John Colhoun, 
merchant, of this place, 


DRED AR DIR OK ORR IRR 
REPOSITORY of DEATH. 
















































































—DIED— 
~——On Saturday the 2oth inft. the Rev. 
Jour CraiGueaD—he was for many years, 
the Paftor of Rocky-Spring Congregation. 
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THE annual price of the Mtnenva isOnt 
Dottar, if called for at the Office, and if 
pofted, Ont Dorian ani Twenty- 
Five Cents, paid halfyearly, in advance. 

Thofe who are fubfcribers tothe Frat’k- 
lin Repofitory, have a deduétion of Twen- 
ty-five Cents, on their fublcription to the 
Minerva, 


The extra from the Jafpefor, figned Zax 
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5 MECHANICS’ SONG. 
i 
| : 
| By Abjalom Aimmell, Efquires 
f Ne ne 
hi 4 YE merry Mecuanics come join in.my 
‘| 107g) 
| And let the brik chorus come bounding along; 
Tho’ fome may be poor and fome rich there 
we may be, 
And yet all are contented and happy.and free. 
5 2 
mn Ye Taytors ofancient andnoble renown, 


W ho clothe all the people in country & town; 
Remember-that Adam your father and head,. 
Tho’ Lord of the world wasa Taylor by trade. 


ne os 


ais 


1 ahlss Brendan ga asonapnn ee 
elaiMedceri. 4 


3 
Ye Masons! who worl ftone, mor- 
tar and brick, 
And lay the foundations, deep folid & thick ; 
Tho’ hard be your labor, yet lafting your fame, 
Both Egyptand China your wonders proclaim, 


4e 
¥e Smitus ! who forge tools for aH trades 
here below, 
You have nothing tofear, while you {mite 
and you blow ; 


i | All things#you may conquer, fo. happy your 
' Sei If you're careful to frike while the iron is het. 
; 5H 24 ‘erty — sh: 7 
¥e SnossMakeRs! nobly from ages long 
aft, 


Have defended your rights with awl to the 
laft ; 

And Copiers alfmerry, not only ftop holés, 

But work night and day for the yood of our 


; feals, 
6. 
YeCasineT-MAKkenrs-! brave workers in 
weed, 
#s-you work for the ladies, your work mutt 
its be good + 
Aod’Joiners and Carpenrers far off an 
iu near, 
Stick clofeto your trades and you've nothing 
to tear,. 


ne 


Ye Harrens! who oft with hands not 
| ver y fair, 
j Fix hats on a block,tor a blockhead to wear ; 
Tho’ charity cover a {tn now and then, 
. You cover the heads andthe finsof ali men. 
8. 
Ye Coacn-maxers!. mulbnot by tex be 
controul’d, 
But thip off your eoaches and fetch us home 
old ;— 
The roll of your coach made Copernicus reel, 
And fancy the world to-tura round like a 
wheel, 





Ye Canver«¢ and Spinners. and Wsa- 
veRs attend, 
And take the advice of poor Richard your 
friend ¢ : 


ie 








THE FRANKLIN MINERVA: 


Stick clofe to your looms and your wheels 


and your cards, 


And you never need fear of the times being 


hard, 
10. 
Ye Painters! who give us our learning 
and. news, 


And. impartially print for Turks, Chrifitans 


and Jews, 


Let your favorite toaft ever found thro’ the 


{treets, 


The freedom of prefs, and a-volume in fheets. 


II. 
¥eCoorgrs! who rattle with driver and 
adz,. 
And le&ture each day upon hoops & on heads; 
The famous old ballad of dove in a tub, 
You may fing tothe tune of your rub a dub 
dub. 
12. 
Ye Surpsvuripers! Ricers and Max- 
ERS of Sains! 
Already the new conftitution prevails ! 
And foon you fhall fee o’er the proud {wel- 
ling tide, 
The fhips of Celumbia triumphantly ride. 
12. 
Each Trapesman turn out withhis tool 
‘in hishand, 
To.cherifh the Ants and keep Peace thro’ 
the land, 
Each *Prenrice and JouRNEY MAN join in 
my fong, 
And let the brife Cuorus come bounding 
along. 


ee Ra NS 


THE BLUE BIRD. 





Harvearly bird; fweet gentle fongfter hail; 
One of the foremoft of the feathery throng. 
To waft thy foft noteson the trembling gale, 
And lead the joy—infpiring. {pring along. 
Soon as Aurora gilds the {miling eaft, 
Andbluthing mounts the gold defpangled tky, 
Thy mattin lay inf{pires the pentive breafk, 
And warns.the fwain that vernal charms are 
nigh, 
Hail.early bird ! thy much lov’d flay prolong 
And banifhowint'ry terrors by thy {pringtly 
fong. 


SLAIN 


PARTLE S. 





Crease angry parties—ftay your quills, 
No more our peace invade : 

Yon burning mountain drinks the rill, 
Which greets the floping glade. 

Hark! how it roars, with inbred heat ! 
And belches livid fire 5 

A while it quakes, and throbs, and beats, 
And then the flames expire. 

uft fo the broils that vex the ftate, 

Shall ceafe their. haplef3.roar : 

Rebellion’s rage fhall foom abate, 
And tumults be no more. 

So when black ftorms have vex’d the maim, 
And, rail’dthe lower fea, 

The waves by tofling, purg’d, agaitr 
Their ufual tides obey. 


TRUTH told ai laff. 





Sa vs Colin, in a rage, contradiéting his wife, 
, a yet told me one truth in your 
re. 


Vext Fanny no way could this thefis allow + 
‘* You’re a cuckold,” fays the, * do I telt 
** you truth new.” 


——— Pw ee 


ANECDOTE, 





A Bifhop & a General being-in company, 
the Bifhop gave the French king for a toaft. 
The General after drinking it,. expreffed his. 
furprife that the Bifhop fhould give fuch a 
toaft. Ididit, faid the Bifhop in compli- 
ment to you; for were it not for the French 
king, there would be no need of an army. 
When it came to the gereral’s turn, he gave 
the Devil; the Bifhop refufing to drink it,» 


the General inftited he fhould, declaring,. ie 


that were it not-for the Devil there would” 
be no oczafiom fer Ecclefiaftics, 





A ae 





From a London Papers 





TREASON !'!! 

A very ferious complaint was lodged a 
few days ago, beforea Juftice of Peace and 
one of the Quorum ina. Northern county, 
againft a fimple country.man, for -havingr 
‘© damned the King.”” A warrant was ace 
cordingly iffued, and the poor trembling. 
delinquent dragged before the Bencli, when - 
the following very keen and pointed interro- 
gatories were put to him. 

Fufice, Harkee! you fellow—How came 
you wickedly and profanely to damn his moft 
facred Majefty George the Third; of Greate 
Britain, France and Ireland, King, Defen- 
der of the Faith, and fo forth ? 

Country-man, Lord! your Worthip, E 
did not know that the King of Clubs was De- 
fender of the Faith, or by my troth I would: 
not a domn’d it. 

Fufiice. King of Clubs !“Why you redel- 
lions ratcal, what do you add infult totreafon?’ 
Tell me what- you mean ? 

Country-man,. Mean your Worfhip, why 
you mon knew that we were aeine and noine,. 
at whifk and fwabbers, Clubs was trumps, 
Irhad eace,and queen in my. own hond—but 
as ill luck would ha’ty neighbour Tummes. 
clapt his king {mack on my queen, and by 


gadlin they gotten the odd trick--So.b sori 


welly throtred with rage, your. Worthip, 
L-I-L.cri'd. domn the king P ™ 
Fuftice.e O.\ well, if that’s all, thou may 
go about thy bufinefs—but fee that thou ne~ 
ver does fo again. 
Country, man.. God blefs your honor—T 
wonnae’en curfe a Anave,. for fear it offend 


your worfhip ! 
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